At the Bummer Resort,
*1 thipk I've seet you belore somes

whare,"

“Yeu, | think so, Let's see, you and
| wera engaged to be married four
seasONs B0, wWeren't waT"

——

TAKE A FOOT-BATH TO-NIGHT

fiar -n-mlrmlg one or twn Allen's Fool-
b {Antsepilc talilots for the fout-bath)
the water, [t wil] tuks out all sorensss
amarting  and tenderness, remove (59
ors and freshen the feel, Allan's Foot-
abs Inmtantly relleve wearineas and
sweatltg or Inflimed feet upd hot Berv-
ouspess of the fest &l nlght, Then for
;amturt Illmutllont the day shnaks Allan's
- Fame the ant mm.logc lnlo your
ods. Sold everywhere Avold sub-
ptitutes, Samples of Allan's Fool-Taba
malled PTINE ar our regular -Iu pnt b
mall for e, Address Allen B Olmat

Rey, N, ¥.
d “Foot«Taba for Foot-Tubs”

An Anawer In Kind,
“IHow did the trouble in the family
start?™
“The wife, it secms, got Ured of her
busband's hoavy wit”

“Why dldn't she slmply make »
Hght retore?”
“fhe dla

him.™

Watch Your Refrigerator.,
You'll save many a doctor's Wil by
walching your rofrigerntar, Keop It
aboeolutely olean all the tYme, The best
wiy to clean It {8 to take ¢lean hot
water, make a suds with Easy Task

Sho threw the lnmp at

goap and wash every nook apd corner
in the lee box or refrigerator, Them
the food doepn't get smelly nnd earry |
disense germi to the table, Easy Tusk
soap, boing made of pure eocoanut oll
bornx, naphtha and ¢lean tallow, is an- |
tiseptle as woll as cloansing. It s
wonderful soap—and a nlckel a cake,

Midas, |

Midua bad some to that polnt in his
oareer where overvibing he touched
turned to gold

“What shall you ever do with the
stuff?" asked bis entourage in visible
alarm,

Midas affected not to be uneany.
*Just wait til the boys begin to touch
me!"” quoth he, displaylng an s
quaintance with economic tendencles |
far In advance 1'1‘ llil‘ nge.—MFock

Btatistica Go Lame, I

“‘Paarse U mo thar's somethin’|
wrong with stertiaticks,” remarked the |
oldest Inhablitant ns he dropped Into
his usunl place on the loafers’ bench.

“What'a wrong with 'em?" queried
the village grocer.

“Wall, ercordin' tew ‘em,” continued
the o. {, “we orter hov had a death in
teown ev'ry glx wecks fer th' past
taw yoara"

“1s that so?" sald the grooer,

“Yaas," answered the other,
by ginger, we ain't had ‘em!"

Looked Like a Pattern.

“My dear,” asks the thoughtiul hos |
band, “did you notlee & large sheel
of paper with a lot of dingrnms on it
about my desk ™

“You mean that blg plece with dota
and curves and dingopals and things
all over 1T

“Yes, It wan my tmap of the path
of Halley’s comel I wnnted to—"

"My goodneas! | thought It was thal
pattern I asked you to get, and the
dregsmaker Il culting out my nDew
phirtwaist by It!"—Chicago Evening
Post.

" *
an

What's the Anawer?

We're ready to quit! After sending
two perfectly rhymed, carefully scam
ned, pleasurably sentimental pleces ol
poetic junk to seventeen maguxines
and having them returned seventesn
times, we turn to the current lssue al

& new monthy and find & “pome®
modoeled after Kipling's “Vampire®
and In which home fs supposed Lo

rhyme with alone, run on page eleven
with all the swell curlyenes ordinarlly
surrounding a plece of real art. I
poetizing §s a gift we aro convincod
that this poet's must have been, As
for us, we are on our way to the wood-
shod to study the psychology of the
px or aoy other old thing that hasn't
to do with selling poetry to maga-
Eines.

Foxy Hiram.

*Well, now, I that ain't surprising!™
e¢laculated Mrs. Kyetop, as she shaded
her aéves with her hand. “There goes
old Hiram Skinfiint, and rathor than
step on w poor black ant he plecked It
somewhere out of the reach of dan-
ger.”

Her husband lnnghed kmowingly.

“Not Hiram Skinflint, Mandy. He'll
go down Lo Jed Weatherby's general
store and order a pound of granulated
sugny. Then while Jed is looking ane
other way he'll drop the ant nmong
the grains and tell Jed ss lofig as his
sugar has ante fn It he ought to sull it
at half price. Like ns not be'll try to
get Jed to throw in two or three
!rntﬁlnﬁ and n yeast cake. You don't
know Hirnm Skinflint.”

Compound
Interest
comes to life when the body

fedls the delicious glow of
health, vigor and energy.

That Certain Sense

of vigor in the brain and easy
poise of the nerves comes
when the improper foods are
cut out and predigested

Grape-Nuts

take their place.

If it has taken you years
to run down don't expect one
mouthful of this great food
to bring you back (for it ls
not a stimulant but a

rebuilder,)
Jl‘ea:n days ftrial shows such

big results that one sticks
to it.

““There’s a Reason”

Get the little book, ‘‘The
Road to Wellville,” in pkgs.

mnuanuy.oo..m.
lqllwmh-

THE QUICKENING

|

—
—

———— — ——

— A —

FRANCIS LYNDE

Cepyrighn, 1906,

by Framcis Lynds
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CHAFTER X111~ {Contipnad, )

The mile walk down the pike, I¥ing
white and ghostly undsr 1he starlight

wag puced In sllencs, man and boy
Biriding slde by wde and sndh DIUNY
with his own thaghts A thay wore
parting the Deer Trace gates a lposs-

Jolnwsd fNgure Inomed black agalnst tho
pulingw, and the voles of Japhoth Pet-
Ugrasn miid

“Why nowdy, firother Bllus'

) Thoughy ye'd gone back to South Tre
degar. When are ye comin® out ta Lit

tin Zoar ag'in to give us another o

them eold-fushloned, spiritual timoes o

refreshin’ from the presence of the

Laorao=

Whe @b vau ask that, Japheth Petls
Hagrass? The Lord wil) deul with you,
ane day.™

that's what makes
Thore's a henp o
vit. Brothar

“Yig, I reckon mo:
ma say wiat 1 do
vlanere left ro m_] here,

Allan. There's the Mujor, for one, nnd
T ktaw yon're always countin® me In
for ayothor 1 dunno but you m 1

wnateh ma as & bramd from the burn-

40, i you could muke out to Lry It one

more lap around the cou'se. 1 been

thinkin® rlght p'intedly about 4
But the pmacher had cut in with a

eurt “Gaood-night.” and wns gone, with

nephew at his
trader went on,
nudience

Ll ERla

hin broad-stouldered
heels: mnd the horus-
with the stars for his

Faitigrans was groping for
lateh when a hand fell on hiy sghoulder

fand & cluteh thnt wos more than half

| A blow twirled him about to face the
| roadway. He was doubling his Aats

rur defetise whoen he saw who Nin us-
sallunt wan
“"Why, Tom«Jeoff! what's allin' ye?"

he began: but Tom broke In with gasp-
Ingm of rage.

“Japhe FPolllgrass, what 4aid you
think sou saw last Wednesday fore-
noon up yonder at Blg Rock Spring on
the mountain? Tell it atralght, this
time, or I'l dig the truth out of you
with my bure hands!"

“Bha, now, Tom-Joff; Aon't you git
#o gervigrous over nothin®. I didn't
moe nothin® hut a couple o' young fy-
Aways pluyin' possum In a hole In the
blg rock. And I'll loave it to vou If 1
didn't call Cassnr off and go my ways

Jer' ke 1'd like to Le done by
“Yes; and then vou came stralght
down hers and told my unele!™ The

nd he had Leen holding LYehind him
elutehing a stons
metaling of the
our

ha
ol e
anatehed up from the

o the front,

pike as hoe ran If I should Lreak s
face In with this, Japhe Poltigrase, it
wouldn't bé any mora than you've
enrned!"

T tell Drother Silas on you, Tom-
JeffT You show me the man ‘at says
I done any such low-down thing onw
that, and ')l frazzle a ffty-dollar
hnwsswhip out on his ornery hilde-—I
will, »6.  Euy, boy: you don't certaln'y
belleve that o' me, do yei"

“I don't want to bhelleve It of you,
Japhe" gunyaered Tom, ax neir to tenrs
ay the pride of his on  years
would sanction “But somebody saw
and told, and made It a heap worse
than It wun"™

“Who do you reckon It was told on
you? TWas there anybody slae In the

big woods thiat mornin'?

“Yeu; there were threes mon testing
the plpe-line, We both saw them, and
Nan wns suared stiff at sight of ona of
them: that's why I put her up in that
hole ™

"When nnd out who that fellar
Is that Nun's skeered of, you can Iny
your hand on the man that told Broth-
er Bling on you. But 1 wouldn't trou-
ble about it none, If 1 was you."

The dinner nt Woadlawn that night
wid i St and comlortless meal, as It
had come to he with the taking on
of four-tined forka and the other con-
ventions for which nn oak-paneled din-
Ing-room In an ornate brlek monsion
pot= the pice. Chlvh Gordon was fulh-
oms dewp in the mechinnical problems
of the day's work, as was hls worl
Bllas Crafts was absiracted and silent
Tom’s food chiked him, as It had nedd
under the sharp stress of things: and
the canvaléacout hounemothier remaln-

Yol

ed at tahle ouly long ¢nough to pour
the coffeu,

Tom excused himself o few minoeisy
later, And followoed hils mother to lier
room, cllmblng the stalr to her door,

lenden-fooled and with his hourt tresdy
to huarst .

“Ias thaut you, Thomas ™
e volee within,

sald the gen-
\nEwaring hls tip on

the ponel "Came in, son; come In ani
alt Ly my fAre. It's vight chilly to-
night”

Thomuas JTarson entered and placed

Mg ebiir so that ghe could not des him
without turning. wid Tar many minuten
the slléence was unbroken Then hy

bezan. a8 begin he mugt. mome time
und in ROmMe WAY

*Mammy,” he puld. feeling uncoen-
silously for the chibdish phrase, “nam-

my, has Uncle Sllas been telling yvou

anythlng abouyt me?”

“Somnthing, Thomas, but not a great
deal. You have had some trouble with
Dactor Tolllvarn"

Nes™

“I have knbwn that for some 1ittle
time. Your uncie might hiave told m
more, but I wouldn't let him. There

has never hean noything between us o
break confidence, Tom, kKnew you
would tell me yaurgell, when (he time
chiine,"”

'l have come to tell you ta-night,
mammy. You must hear It all, from
beginning to end. It oes back a long
way—inek 1o the tims whon vou nssd
to let me kneel with my head In your
lap to say my prayoers; whan youw usivi
to think I was googd, = = aw

The tire had died down to a rew
glgwing munsses of ¢oke on the grate
bars wien he hed finlshed the story of
his wanderings dn the wvalley of dry
bones. Through It all, Martha Gordaa
had sat sgllent and rigld, her thin hands
Wing oclanped In her'lap, and her losw
willow racking-chalr barely moving at
the touch of her oot on the fender,

But when It wan over: when Tom,
his voles breaking in spite of his ef-
forts lo control It told her that he
oouwld waik [n the wuy she hnd chosan
for him only at the price a consglous
bypoorite must psy, she reached np
quickly and took him In her urma dand
wept over him us those who sorrow
without hope, arying agaln and again,
“0 my son Absilom, my Eon, my son
Abmalom! would God T had died for
thes, O Abaslom, my sen, my son!™

hm;mnnxw
Onos in & litetimo for everggyoung-
hmmm dimoult slope

the yenrs w dax af real-

dtation, of a sudden extension of vislon,
of Rubleon<cromsing from the hither
whore of fovous and [rresponnible adol-
rieones to that further one of eon-
seious grapplings with the adult face,

Far Thomaps Juftarson, grinding ten-
aciounly In thi Routon technieal sohool,
whither he had gone late In the win.
ter  of Thwersheban discontent the
stream-cromsing fell In the spring of
the panle yeur 1803, what time he wis
2L, A quarter-tnck on his collage olpy-
e fit hardy, studlops and athleda; a

pace-sottor for his fellows and the
pride of the faculty, hut still lttls mors
than an overgrown, caro-froo hoy In

his outlook on iife, Glimpses thero had
heen over Intn the Promised Land of
munhosd, but the erimming cup of col-

legn work and play qunifef In health-
giving henrtiness |y the slixie of youth,
The spocolative habit of the boy mlept

In the collegs
wore full, oach

undergradunte, The days
of the Milngs of 11aelf,
and If Tom looked forward to  the
warkadny futures—an ha Aad by times

the boylah tmpatience to be at It was
gone, Chiawasnes Conaoliduted wna
maderntaly prosperous; the home let-

ters were mere chronicles of nleepy
Parmdise. The skiesa wers clear, and
the prosent oms acutely present. Tom
etudied hard and played hard: ats ks
an oxre and slept Hke o log. And when
he finally awoke to find himasl? atim-
hling bewlldersd on the Lank of the
apoeh-making Rubleon, ke was over

and acrosa hefore he could realite how
S0 DATTOw & stream shoold Al so vast
a chasm.

Toam rocelved a letter from his fath-
er telllng of the fAnancial ortgls, his
fear for the Chiawasay Consolldated,
and asking his advice.

Tom found this lettor In hls mail-

bhox one svening after a strenuous day
In tho laboratory; and that night he
fat up with the corpse of his later

boyhood, Shough he
from putting it that way,
was In trouble, and the lotter was o
eall for help, It seemed vasily Inered-
ile, Thomas Jefferson's ideal of stendy
Invineible human puls-
 wan farmaed on the model of tha

wan far enough
His father

courage, of

stout=hearted oid saoldler who hnd
fought under Stonewnll Juckson, What
n trumpet blost of alarm must have

soundod o make such & man turn to a
ruw recruit for help!

It up to me,” he mused, “and I
ke 1o know what I've been thinking of
all this tme Why, puppy's oldl he
wias 40 bafora I wus bBorn.  And I've
beon hére taking It esasy and having
all moris of & good time, while he'a
been playing Sindbad to Duxbury Far-
ley's Old Man of the Sen. Caming,
pppy!™ he shouted; and forthwith
fung  himsell down at the table to
write a letter that was to put new NMie
Inte & weary oll man who was fighting
igninst odds In the far-away Houth-
et

The lone soldler

nering
dlsn

wns ta take heart
of grade, rome that he hud a
pon; rememboering that the son
Was now B oman grown, stout of arm,
steudy of head, and otherwise fighting-
fit. 1If the storm should come, 1the
watchword must be to hold on wll
keaping steerage-way on the Chlawas-
so0 Consolidated ernft ot all hazards.
The Jung examinations wers not far
oX, and these disposed of, the man-
son would ba ready to lay hold. Mean-
while, let Calel Gordon, In his capacits
of principsl minoe stockholder. Insist
ot full and exact stitement of tha
company’'a affalrs, and—here the new
manhood asserted 1taslf boldly—lot that
sintement, or & copy of It. come to
Boston by the first mall,

To this letter thern was u grateru!
reply in which Tom read with a smile
hia futher's holf-bewlldered attempt ro
get over to the néw polnt of view. It
“Diear Buddy.” and ended, * Your

fectionate pappy,” but |hers was
man-to=-mian mutter between the salu-
tation and the signature; The Inquiry
into the affairs of Chlawasses Consoll
dated had revealed lUttla ar nolhing
genaral manager al
I The prealdonr had turn-
ingquiring stock-holdor over 1o
hookbssper, with In.
dordon the fwl-
rnd;
of It, smooth and
\ Calem's lelter went on. “He
allowed he was mighty busy, right
about thén, Wouldn't 1 Just make my-
self at home and examine tha boolks
for myaelf? 1 $ockon that was about
what Farin nted him to do. I'm no
ook expert. and 1 couldn’t make head
or tall out of Dyckman's aplder tracks,
Logls to mo like nll the bogks sre gl
for 1= to keep people from fnding
where the company 18 at. What Heele
I found out, roung Norman told ms
Fl¢ asyd we'ra In 4 hale, and the first
~toad of rr that

A

od the
Dvekmeoin, ha
structions to glve Afy
eat ponslble Information,

‘Byckman slld out
«Jiket

WHEO comes along
will Bury us out of sight"

Tony driven nrow with the elosine
worlk of the college your, vet took time
to write another heartenlng letter (o

the hird-prissed old. soldier. It had
higa good fortune to win the Clark-
son prige for oruclble tests, and to
huve wmalned therohy @ speaking  ac-
quaintanes with the multimilllonalre
iron kKing who had founded . Mr.
Clarkson did not belleve that the Anan-
cial storm would grow to panio sizs
An for himself, Tomn thought the hax-
wnd was less In the tmes than In the
Farleyvs, Father Caleb wag to keep his
finger on the pulse of the main oflice,
wirlng Boston at the first sign of Its
wenkening.

The junior metllurgleal wus In the
thivk of the June examibations whan
the cathstrophe bhefell, The brief story
of It came to Tom In the frat dictntnsd
letier he had ever recelved from his
father, and the tremulous shakinean of
thie signature pointed eloquontly to the
reason. Chlawasses Consolidated was
out of Dlist—"temporarily suspanded,”
in the pleazant euphemisin of the elder
Farley; the foroe, clerleal and munual,
was disoharged, with only Dyckman
l&ft In the deserted South Tredegur of-
flees to answetr questions; and the
three Farleys, with Major Dabney, Ar-
dea and Miss REuphrasls, were to spend
the summer In Wurope.

Caleb wrote In some bLitterness of
apirit. Though the Gordon holdings in
the company, incroased from time to
time as the Iron-mastor had prosper-
od, amounied to a lttle more than a
tliird of the ocupitul stook, everything
had been done meoretly, The generul
managet's own notles of the shut-down
had come Lo the posted “Notice to Em-
ployes.” When the Farleys should
leava, be woulﬂ be utterly helpless; on
their return they late wv-

Deen

cauld
,.aylﬂmhoml.lhtdnlu - abaenas

¥ . il
o } o L b LA

Measiisue, vuin was imminent Tha af
fairs ¢f the company wers in the ut.
nost confunlon; the treasury was emp.
LY, and there wers no Apparent assely
4part from the idle plant Creditors
were pressing; the discharged works
man, led by the white ocoal-minars
wars an the verge of riot; and Majo
Diboey's roymities on the coal lands
Wore many months o erresra.

Tom ross promptly to tha accasion,
mnd In Wl the siress of things found
ipace o wonder how 1t chanced that
be know Inntinotively what to do and
how o go about It Befors hia Infor-
mation was an hour old a rush tnle-
Nram had gone to his Mther, #ARkIng
from what port and by what steamer
the Farleys would mall; asking alwo
that certain documenis be wment to a
given New Yorit nddress by frat mail

This done, he laid tha exigencies
frankly hefore the examinera In the
technieal sehool, praying for such len-
fenoy ns might be extsnded under tha
clroumstancey. Since nll things are
posilble for an honor-man, beloved of
than whaowe mismion (t s to grind thoe
buman weapon to Its edge, the diftionl-
tlém In this fleld vanished. Mr. Gordon
eould wo on with his examinations until
Wis prescnce wak needed #laowhors,
and after the streasful moment wus
pansed he could return and finish

The return tolagram from Gordonia
was o day luts Knowing diplomuaoy
only by name, Caleb Gordon had gone
directly to Dyckman for informailon
roegarding the Parleys® movementa,
Dyekman wus polite to the goneral
manager, but vnhapplly he know noth-
Ing of Mr, Parley's plana  Calel tried
alsewhaore, and the Uttle mystery thlck-
ened At his club, Mr. Parley had
spoken of taking n Cunarder from Nos-
ton; to a friend In the Bouth Tredegar
Manufnoturera' Associution ha had «on-
fAded hia intention of sitlling from Phll-
adelphia, Hat at the milway tloket of-
fAoce he bad engaged Pullman reservas
tionn for six porsona to New York

This last was conclusive, as far as
It went; and Japheth Pettigrass sup-
plled the missing item. The Dabneys
and the Farleys made ong party, and
Japhethh know the steamer and the

silling dats,

"“Farty will sall by White Star Line
Baltie, New York. to-morrow New
York address, Fifth Avenue Hotel, Pa-

pers to your care 271 Hroadway by
mail yesterdey,"” was the message
which was signed for by the door-
kooper st the mines and metullurgy
examination room In Bowston, late In
the forenoon of the kecond day; and
Tom looked mt the clock Nothing
would bo galned by taking a traln
which would land him in New York
late in the evening: so he plunged
again Into the examipation pool and

thought no more of Chlawassea Con-
solldated untll his paper on qualitative
analyals had Ween neatly folded, dock-
eted and handed to the examiner.

(To be cantinued.)

A;l’ DANCING SCHOOL.

Some Children EnjJoy the Diversion
and Others Da Nof.

To most Hitle girlis and maay ittle
bovs danclng school Is o delight, but
pot to mll. The mother of one small
hoy, who usually necompanles him to
the class, partly to encourage him—
regularly as the fateful hour ap-
proaches he 18 sunk In resentfal and
despairing gloorm—and partly to enjoy
the pretty spectacle, noticed one afters
noon lately that although he had
bowed correctly before severnd littla
giris In turn, he had filled to secure &

partner, She beckoned him to her
side,
"Why wouldn't any of those little

Bobhy 7" she in-
them nleely?”

girls danece with you,
quired. “DId you aak

“Well, mama.” admitted DBobby, re
luctantly, “I'm not whether It
was nlee, exactly, bot It was truthiful;
and you say I'm alwaya to tell the
truth. 71 sald, "Muy T have the paln of
this dance with you? and they wonld.
n't any of them donce with me, Buat
you know perfedtly well, mamn, It
wouldn't have been true If I'd sald
‘pleasure.” ™ '

Bobby's partners, when he was In-
duced to use a formila somewhat less

Bue

frnunr umromm BILL

frank, wers almost alwaya selected]
from among girls older and Inrger
than himself. Ills mother remon.
strated, adding, ag she Indicated a |
fight and graceful little glrl of some-
thing lesa thun hls own yenrs, “Why |
do you never nsk Htitle Katharine?
She dances bonutifully.™
He turned a baleful eye on Kath

arine, who wis Indesd an admirable
dancer, but a rather over-dressad, pre-
£ !mm and notleealle child, and de-

manded with indizuant seorn:

“Da you s'poze 1I'd he consplevated
by that kia

Hls feellngs were respected, and ho
wis allowed the mediled “paln” of se-
lecting a more sedn partmer.

The shy little doughter of a dls
tinguished novellst, wns recents
Iy sent for the frst time to dancing
schonl, had long drended the
Her father, knowlng her fondness f{or
tried to overcome her foars
by familiarizing her mind with allur
Ing songs and poems pleturing the
joyons gpartiveness of the dance: and
he appeared to have suoosedad. s.
peclally was she plensad with the alry
ehitrm of the Shakespearien Injunctlion
to the fafrles to “foot it featly hera
and thore,” and with the Miltonle In-
vitation to

Come and trip It as yo go
On the light fantnstle tos,

Thue poelleally [nspived, and chear-
od alsa by the pouseession of a palr of
fasoinating bronze allppers with bead-
vd bBows, she started off In falr splrits,
But alas! once arrived, bashfulness
overpowered her, and she found the
aftarpoon an embarrassing and un-
happy experience. Returning home,
she caat the tren=ured sllppers wildly
from her ns she entered, flung herself
inta her fatlier's arms and sobbod {n
a volee of miserable dlsilluslonment:

“1 don't want to foot It featly, pupn,
I don't want to! And oh, T don't want
my toes fantastie! I like my every.
day common senso last lots better!™—
Youth's Companlon.

who
ardenl.

poetry,

Embarrassing Guestion.
Pollce Justice—Have you any way
of making a lving?

Vagrant—1 haev, ¥'r honor. I kin
maka brooms.
Police Justice—You can? Where

did you learn that trade?
Vagrant—1 decllne 1o anawer,«your
honor.—Hame Herald.

In the Midst of It

“Did you find thet local atmosphre
you were looking for?

“It found me,” respondsd the nowvel
fat, “I got mized up with & cyclone
before I bad been dooling around two
days"—Loulsville Coufler-Jourasl,

IS HIT BY EDUCATORS

Ohle Teaghers' Aasscciation Adepls
8trong Resclution Agalnit Btate
Unifermity of S8chool Books.

Cedar Point, O, ~Educators

AN OVATION

'ROOSEVELT RETURNS AND IS GVEN

SELDOM EQUALED

of Ohlo to the number of 2,000 attend
ed the annunl meeting of the Oblo
Btate Teachers' Association hare. Thae
genslon was marked by two lmportant
incldents—the toachern refused to s
ten to an sddress on equal suffrage and

The Mighty Traveler Goes Buoyantly Through a
Long and Trying Reception-Parade, Showing
Lively Interest in Everything American

they took unanlmous action ngelnst
ptate uniformity of school hooks

During the last sosslon of the legle
Inture the Yount aniformity bill was
passed by the senute and was lost In
the bouse, The educators of Oble do
not want uniformity couslderdd agaln
and they volcee their prolost ln the Tol
lowing wstrong resolution:

“Wae bellove that the educatlonal
value of school processos and practicoes
should be pammount to every other
capsideration. We are therelore op-
posed to all efMorts which would alm
to establish a system of State Unlk
formity in the seloction of text-booka,
because we belleve that such a sys- |
tem would be & hindrance to the pres-
ont progress of our schoois'

WHY. OF COURSK

Alter fifteen months' absence, exact-
| ly as scheduled, Colomel Theodars
Roosevelt disombarked from the Kal-
serin Auguste Victoria, Saturday morn-
ing, Juno 18, st 11 a. m. To the Keen
disappointment of a large group of
newspapar correspondents, Mr. Roose-
velt absolutely refused, aa heretofore,
o be Interviewed or to talk on politl-
eal subjects, but his rapld fire of ques-
tions showed the samse virile interest
in publie affulrs as Leforo,

If the welcome tendered by the
vast throng may be considered a
criterion upon which to Lase a “re-
furn from Elbn.'" surely there was no
discordant note in the immense rocep-
ton-parade, nor in the wildly clamor-
ous crowd which cheerad at every
glimpsa and hung on his yery word,

The incidents of the day fn New
York were many, but perbaps none
better lllustrated the nervous energy
and vitality of the man, the near-mania
to be+* up-and-doing, which he has
brought back to us, than the discard-
ing of horses and carriages for the
awifter and mora relinble sutomaohlles.
The moment the Roosevell family and

figure out

do you
jhat the St. Louls exposition was bet-
fer than the Parls exposition?

Boeker—It didu't cost so much to
get there.

A BURNING ERUPTION FROM
HEAD TO FEET

Knlcker—How

“Four years ago | sufferad severely
with a toerrible ecrema, belng a mnss
of sores from head to feel aud for six
weoks conflned to my bed, During
that time I suffered contlnual torture
from Itehing and burning. After helng
given up Ly my doctor I was advised
to try Cutfcura Remedies. After the
first bath with Cutleurn Soap and ap-
pHeation of Cutlcura Olntment [ en-
joyed the first good sleep during my
entire {liness, [ nlso used Cutlourn

The White Company Receives Unique Compliment
for the Sturdy Reliability of Its Steam Car
From Mr. Roosevelt and Family

Theodore Roosevelt and Party In White Steamer.)

Immediate party landed, they ware
whisked away In White Steamers to
the home of Mrs. Douglas Robinson ag
413 Fifth avenne, A litls later, when
the procesuion reached the corner of
Fifty-ninth street and Fifth avenue,
Colonel Roosevelt agaln showed his
preference for the motor car in gen-
aral and the White cars In particular,
when he, Cornellus Vanderbilt and Col-
lector Loeb transferred from thelr care
ringe to White Steamers, which were
fn waiting for them,

After luncheon at Mr. Robinson's
house, the entire pary, nclhuding
Colunel Roosevelt, again entered White
cars and were driven to Long Island
City, where they wera to toke a spe-
cial train to the ex-President’'s home
at Oyster Bay,

The supremacy of the White cars
with the Roosevelt party was agaln
demonstrated on Sundsy, when the
party was driven to church in the
White Steamers, and a group of some
forty prominent Rough Riders were
taken in @ White Gasoline Truck to s
clambakoe at the Travers fslund elub-

house of the New York Athletic Club

Resolvent and the treatment was con-
tinued for sbout three weeks. At the “Do you know,” said & littls hoy of
end of that time I was able 0 b8 | father and | know everything. What
about the house, entirely cured, and | | g4on't know my father knows, and
haye feit no ill effects since. I would | chae my father don't know 1 know.”
adylse any person suffering from any “All right! Let's see. then." replied
form of skin trouble to try the Cutl | mne glder child, skeptically. “Where's
cura Remedles, ns 1 know what they | sgiar
did for me. Mrs. Edward Nenning, It was u stiff one, but the voungster
1112 Salina St.,, Watertown, N. Y, | never faltered
Apr. 11, 1000." | “Well, that," he answered coolly.
e “Ia one of the thingy my [ather
He Hid Been Observing. knows,"—Harper's Bazaar

“Why don’t you callsyour Invention
the ‘Bachelor's Button? " 1 asked my
friend, who wna about to put on the
market a button that 2 man could at-
tach without needle or thread,

He Rose to It

Notes and Comments.
Church—Dong your nelghbor piay
that cornet without notes?
Gotham—Yes; but not without com-
ments.—Yonkers Statesman,

“T fear that the appeliation would
Imply too much restrictlveness,” he |
angwered. “You see,” he went on, giv- | For “"l"“"h"“ Erelids, Cysts, Styes
ing me one of his knowing smites, 1 | Eallink “.i:‘""."'l."\"?' o ":"I;.;?‘I.l S\!;-JT:-?: Alﬂ!,’"l‘:
expect to do Just as much business i bes—Trinl & Ask Your Drug.
with the married men as with the | Kist or Write Murine Eye Remedy Co,

Busnalnss Chilengo. -

A widow may have words of prajse
for her late husband., DBut a sleepy
wife, never!

Those Awful Roaches,

They sneak out on the kitchen sink
and look at you sauclly sometimes.
Don't fret your life awny dusiing pow-
ders in the crevices and buying Insegti-
cldes, Make a hot suds with Easy
Task soap and go after that sink. Mr.
Roach and his family thriva where
things ute not clean, and it is hard to
clean the cracks and crevices with or-
dinary yellow goaps—Iit s impossible!
Easy Task soap munkes roaches hunt
other qunrters. [t keeps mothsout of
Woolens, too, If you use it in your
laundry. I

Mra. Winstow* . ﬁmlhlnl Ryrup.
Forehlidean woeihi . soflens 15 g, feitoeestn.
famenstiopn alluys saln, cures wiod colle. Beu wmitlie,

To greet misfortune with a smile
is decldedly a onewlded flirtatlon.

An Exception,
Caller—Is Mrs. Drown at home?
Artless Parlor Maid (smiling confl-
dentinlly)—No, ma'anm—slie really is
out this alternoon.

MARTEL'S FEMALE PILLS.

DR.

Seventeen Years the Standard,

Pregoribad and recommended for
Women's Aflments. A scletitifically
prepared remedy of proven worth,
The result from their use {s quick and

STOCKERS & FEEDERS

permanent, For sale at all Drug
Btores. Choion. guality vreds and roaus,
- — whita faces or angus bought ‘on
Whether the church shall stay in orders. Tets of Thousanls to
: aloet fro Satintpot imar
the world depends not on whether the aRisrd:  Corresnaiiioncs Tovived.

Come aud mos  for yoursell,

National Live Stock Com. Co.

Al nither
Eannas City, Mo., St. Joseph, Mo,, 5. Omahs, Neb.

world will support it but on whether
it wliil serve the world and save It

GOOD HOUVSEREEPERS.
Use the best. That's why they buy Red
Crosé Ball Blue, At leading grocers 5 cents. PlTE"T
Theatrlcal oxpense accounts comeJ
undur the hesg nr llllH‘ pills,

Stomach Blood and
Liver Troubles

Much sickness starts with weak stomach, and consequent
poor, impoverished blood, Nervous and pale-people lnck
good, rich, red blood. Their stomachs need invigorating
for, aiter all, & man can be no stronger thas his stomach,

A remed}' that makes the stomach strong and the liver
active, makes rich red blood and overcomes and drives
out discase-producing bacteria and curcs a whole multi«
tude of disenses,

Get rid of your Stomach Weakness and
Liver Laziness by taking & course of
Dr, Pierce's Golden Medical Dlscovery
=—the great Stomach Restoraiive, Liver
Invigorator and Blood Cleansor,

You can't afford to accept any medicine of mbnoms
p:ah‘ln us a substitite for ''Golden Medical Discov
ery,"" which is & medicine op xNown compasiTioN + having
8 complets list of ingredients in pluin Eaglish oo its bote
te-wrupper, same being attested s correct under oath,

Watson E, Colemumn, Waad
Iugum D0, Booio Tree, Highe
Best resuis

W. N. U., FT. WAYNE NO, 20-1910.

e N4

Your Liver

' 18 Clogged up

That's Why You're Tind—Out of
Sorts—Have No Appetite.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE SMALL PRICE
GENUINE must bear signature :

e T e

A Skin of Beauty Is a Joy Foraver,

T.FELIX QGOURAUD'S Orisntal
Cream and ;m-" Beautifier.
Tan, Mmples
oin P .u.n
Bin DY sea o,
4 svesy binsme
B oo ey
nil [In ._,:‘Ieg-
. I kel
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At agent in every city
I town to seil the
ouly good $15 Vacoum

Clearier on the ma ...' rlier 10 many of

the $36.00 machi 1 ousts. Wrie
t.‘.m r..--; rile

THE JUNIOR COMDANY

Up-Set
Sick Feeling

that follows taking a dose of castor
oil, salts or calomel, is about the
worst you can endure—Ugh—it
gives one the creeps. You don't
have to have it—CASCARETS
move the bowels—tone up the
liver—without these bad feclings.
Try them. T

CASCARETS mo 8 hox for & week's
trestroent, all dnterists. Digpest s=llee
fnehe workd, Afillicw bexes & month,

DAISY FLY KlLLE.RS:.‘.':'"f‘m
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